A    HAPPY    WARRIOR

ceived no rations all that hard day, and the Persians
had proved themselves better at pillage than at fighting.
The Greeks, however, killed many of them in the
camp, and rescued one of Cyrus's mistresses, who had
escaped by flinging off her outer garment. The other,
a woman of great beauty and intelligence, was carried
off for the entertainment of her lover's brother in
Babylon.

Next morning the Greek soldiers, being reduced to
starvation, killed many of the transport animals and
roasted the meat on fires made with the arrows,
wicker shields and long wooden shields left by the
enemy in their flight.   But hearing now that Cyrus
was dead, they were at a loss what next to do.   Tissa-
phernes as commandant of the Persians in the army
had nominally succeeded Cyrus, but he rejected a
proposal to take over the claim to the kingship, and,
indeed, he was already in league with the King him-
self.   He pointed out to the Greeks that their only
safety lay in retreat, but return by the way they had
come was impossible, for the army on its advance had
eaten up the country like locusts and all would starve.
He then offered to guide them to another route by
which they might possibly escape.

The position was critical, all the worse because
Clearchus had now to be on guard against the Per-
sians in his own army as well as against the King's
host, never far removed. But food was, as always, the
first necessity, and Clearchus followed a lead, first
through some devastated villages, and then through a
rich district providing plenty of food for purchase.
So, after prolonged discussion with Tissaphernes, who
represented the King, they passed through the great
Median Wall, said to run for seventy miles at a height
of one hundred feet for the protection of the approach
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